~ VOLUME XXXII. : NEW YORK, AUGUST 18, 1898. NUMBER 819. 


Entered at the New York Post Office as Second-Vlass Mail Matter. 


Copyright, 1898, by LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY. 
Sac Ph 
Wee" 
, a 


SVM. Wj 


FE RAN 
wn Mee 


, 
1a€%) 


aWwiX £S 


ury ag? 
‘ulton 9 
nt as ti 
r good 
her Wit 
that net 


RY 


count df 
any of 
y of & 
; Crows 


Botile ——— MAJOR-GENERAL WESLEY MERRITT 








A New Novel by J. A. MITCHELL, Editor of LIFE. 


i2rm:>. 81.25. Pears 
“Tt is worth reading, and stimulating both to the aspirations and the 


sympathies.” — Pioneer Press, St. Paul. 


‘** Gloria Victis’ is one of those books we read, lay down and think about, To keep the skin clean 
and discuss, if possible, with another who has read it.” is tc wash the excretions 
—Chronicle, Binghamton, N. Y. : Ps kj k 
4 e 

**J. A. Mitchell, the editor of Lirg, has a sprightly style and a play of from it o ; the skin takes 
fancy that make his writings always entertaining; and his ‘Amos Judd’ and care of itself inside, if not 
‘That First Affair’ pleased many readers. Mr. Mitchell’s new story, ‘ Gloria , 
Victis’ is « much more ambitious work than those stories, and will at once blocked outside. 
give him rank among our contributors to fiction as a writer of daring yet deli- 


cate imagination.”—Hvening Bulletin, Philadelphia. To wash it often and 


«It is a clever book; every reader will find it entertaining; many will dis- : i i 
cover in it the fulfillment of a serious literary motive.”— Philadelphia Press. clean, without doing —s 


- : . 
“Tt begins well, but wanders from the path of interest, and steadily in- sort of violence te S, 


creases in idiocy afterthe fourth chapter. In addition to its general inanity, <uires a most gentle soa 
the story is sloppily written, and one wonders how such a firm as the Scribners quire £ Pp, 
ever published it.” — San Francisco Call. 


a soap with no tree al- 


CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS, 153-157 Fifth Ave,, N. Y. xali in it. 
— — Pears’, the soap that 
SOUTHERN PACIFIC CO. . .“"iaes clears but not excoriates. 
LUXURY, COMFORT, SPEED, For Ali sorts of stores seil it, especiaily 
California, Arizona, Mexico, Japan, China, druggists, all sorts of people use it. 
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TIME: 6.30 A. M, 


‘NOW, I TOLD YOU, ROSANNA, WE’D GET HERE BEFORE THEM FOLKS WAS DRESSED.” 


HERE? 
(With apologies to Austin Dobson.) 
EZ, 
The Spanish Don vaunted his claims ; 
He had striven for years to out- 
tack us, 
With diplomatists’ treacherous games, 
He had tried to palaver and elack us. 
At last he decided to whack us, 
And somebody blew up the Maine; 
But anger rose up to attack us, 
And—where are the galleons of Spain? 


a. 


Montojo had vaunted his claims. 
O’er the whole China Sea he would 
track us; 
Our cruisers he’d send up in flames, 
From Hong Kong to’Friseco he’d sack us. 
To Davy Jones’ locker he’d pack us, 
With no one to number the slain; 

But with Admiral Dewey to back us— 
Well, where are the galleons of Spain? 
TTT. 

Cervera had vaunted his claims. 
. He came o’er the ocean to smack us; 
He had sworn by his various names 
That in piles of dead bodies he’d stack us. 


But Schley chased him down to Caracas, 
And back into Cuba again ; 

And Sampson conducted the fracas, 
And—where are the galleons of Spain? 
L’ENVOI. 

Old Glory! The foe who would rack us— 
The sons of the Saxon and Dane— 
Must needs be a giant, by Bacchus! 
For—where are the galleons of Spain? 
D. Montague Budd, 
Heroes on the Way. 
EFORE the appearance of this issue 
of Lire the newspapers are likely 
to be telling of how the first lots of 
troops from Santiago were landed on 
Long Island, and what condition they 
were in, and hew they looked and be- 
haved. They are welcome to these parts, 
and we all want to know all about them, 
and will follow eagerly the news of their 
recuperation. At this writing, they are 
dying of fever at the rate of a dozen a 
day in Cuba. That is very irksome to 
us, and doubtless to them. When the 
fevers have been blown out of them at 


Montauk Point and they feel better, we 
shall want to see them all in New York. 
It will be a great day for us and for 
them when we have a chance to meet 
them on the street and express our senti- 
ments about them. 


HE most certain evidence that man 

is descended from a monkey is 

the direction he takes when he back- 
slides. 


Effective. 


ISITING CLERGYMAN: And so 
you were a pickpocket for twenty 
years. Was it religion that induced you 
to reform ? 
REFORMED: No; it was a sawmill. 


Suitable. 


| ae gg VISITOR (to little boy) : 
Why, Coxey, what nice-looking 
trousers you have on! 
Coxey: Yes, ma’am; I got them off a 
young lady friend of mine. 
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S Lire goes to press, 

peace seems inevi- 

._ table. So be it! The 

weather is far, far too hot 

for comfortable 

fighting, and 

though exercises 

might be renewed 

» to better advantage in the 

fall, it will be far more satis- 

factory not to have to fight 

any more, but to be able to 

turn our entire energies to 

pacifying the res- 

cued Cubans and 

taking care of the 

health of our 

troops. The fu- 

ture of the Philippines, it seems, is not 
yet arranged for, so we may look fora 
government advertisement of Colored 
Orphans, rescued from a cruel step- 
mother and held for adoption by Uncle 


HILE it has long been very gen- 

erally suspected that General Alger 
‘was not an ideal person to be Secretary of 
War in wartime, sentiments of patriotism, 
and the feeling that under existing cireum- 
stances the Administration ought to be 
supported as a whole, have tended to pro- 
tect him from violent criticism. Besides 
that, few persons have known precisely 
what he has done or left undone. Weall 
know that he has long been an ambitious 
politician, and prone to shape all action 
with a view to political results, We 
knew, too, when he was appointed, that 
his record as a volunteer officer in the 
civil war had a flaw in it, and that his 


“LIFs * 


efforts to have that flaw taken out had 
resulted in strained relations between 
him and some of the best officers of the 
regular army. For that reason, if for 
no other, he was an unsuitable person to 
be Secretary of War. But he wanted 
that place, and President McKinley, 
whose specialty is placating influential 
Republican politicians, surrendered it to 
him. When war with Spain came and 
found General Alger at the head of the 
War Department, there was much quiet 
lamentation and some open protest. 
But the President would not turn him 
out, and he did not retire. A great many 
things have been very badly done in the 
conduct of the war, but for what part of 
them Secretary Alger has been to blame, 
and what part has been due to our un- 
readiness for war and the inefficiency of 
our military machine, are matters with 
which only experts and historians are 
competent to deal. 


\NE thing that has been charged 
against the Secretary is that he 
chose General Shafter to command the ex- 
pedition against Santiago for no better rea- 
son than that he wasa man from Michigan, 
the Secretary’s own State, and in the face 
of the fact that he was physically, at least, 
if not intellectually and professionally, 
unfit for such a command. General 
Shafter doubtless did his best, and in 
spite of his physical disabilities, and 
possibly of other defects, the gallantry of 
the soldiers and officers under him made 
his expedition succeed. He ought to 
have any credit that may belong to him, 
and if there is censure to go with it, it is 
an ungracious job to administer it. But, 
as for Secretary Alger, there is no reason 
why mere plain justice should not be 
good enough for him. If he has tried 
to manage our war as a politician, let 
him meet the consequences. 


HE prospect that in due time we shall 

be in a position to do full justice 

to the Secretary of War is materially 
helped by his recent dealings with Colo- 
nel Roosevelt. When General Shafter 
announced to his officers at Santiago on 
August 4th that Secretary Alger had 


ordered him to move his troops into the 
interior back of Santiago, Colonel Roose- 
velt addressed to him a letter, saying 
that if the troops were not sent home at 
once half of them would die. A com- 
munication to the same effect, signed by 
three Major-Generals, four Brigadier- 
Generals and Colonel Roosevelt, was 
addressed to General Shafter at the same 
time. Both letters, surprising to say, 
were immediately cabled to the news- 
papers. General Alger was much dis- 
pleased. He declared that the ‘‘round 
robin ” of the Generals was unwarranted, 
but he immediately ordered the troops to 
be brought home with the least possible 
delay. By way of serving out Colonel 
Roosevelt he published a personal letter, 
dated July 23d, from that officer to him- 
self, in which the remark was made that 
the Rough Riders, partly because they 
were very well armed, were as good as 
regulars, and three times as good as any 
State troops. 

Publishing this letter, already twelve 
days old, was apparently an act of spite, 
designed to get Roosevelt into hot water 
with the volunteers. It may have that 
effect in some degree, but it will also 
secure to Secretary Alger much attention 
which he might otherwise have evaded. 
Whatever Colonel Roosevelt’s indiscre- 
tions in the use of pen and ink may 
have been, he has been working for the 
good of our troops and the advantage of 
the country, and he is much more likely 
to survive a rash comparison than 
General Alger is to be forgiven for an 
unwarranted breach of confidence. The 
Colonel is a rash man, but not a small 
one. It is doubtful if so much can be 
said for the Secretary. 


G0@GG 


HE fuller knowledge which we are 
getting of General Shafter, and his 
manner of expressing himself and his 
turn of mind, makes it seem credible that 
his difference with General Garcia was 
one which a more tactful person, in 
better health and in a more benign state 
of mind, might possibly have avoided. 
Dealing with the Cubans is going to be a 
very delicate matter, calling for patience, 
gumption, firmness, and the rarest diplo- 
matic gifts. The country will be very 
critical in taking notice of the selection 
of men for that duty. 








Angels’ Toys. 


*VE often wondered—haven’t you?— 

I What all the little angels do 

To while eternity away, 

When grown-up angels sing and play 

Upon their harps with golden strings, 

And lutes and violas and things. 

What do they do? What do they ptay 

To while eternity away? 

After much pondering profound, 

Perhaps an answer I have found— 

I give it you for what it’s worth. 

The people now upon this earth, 

Who neither quite deserve to go 

Above hereafter, nor below— 

The prig, the poser, and the crank; 

The snob, who thinks of naught but rank; 

The gossip and the fool—in short, 

All nuisances of every sort— 

Will change into amusing toys 

For little angel girls and boys. 

The braggart will confer a boon 

By changing to a toy balloon; 

The snob tuft-hunter and the bore 

To shuttlecock and battledore 

Will turn; the highfalutin wights 

The angel boys will fly as kites; 

The gossip then will cease his prattle, 

And be an angel baby’s rattle; 

The prig—but you have got me there, 

Whether in heaven, or elsewhere, 

*Tis quite impossible to see 

What kind of use the prig can be; 

By what inscrutable design, 

Or by what accident divine, 

Or what impenetrable jest 

He was evolved, can ne’er be guessed. 
Oliver Herford, 
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Midsummer Short Stories. 
N spite of war articles, the mid- 
summer magazines do not forego 
their usual custom of presenting some 
of the very best of their year’s crop of 
short stories. Morgan Robertson, the 
sailor-man who became a story-writer 
because he read Kipling, has, in the 
Atlantic, a tale that in its conception 
would delight the soul of his literary 
master. ‘* Where Angels Fear to Tread ” 
is the lively chronicle of a crew of 
fresh-water sailors who undertook to 
run a salt-water boat. It is grotesque 
and humorous by turns, with layers of 
fine brutality. In Scribner’s, a new 
writer, Charles Warren, has a very 
original tale of political life, with the 
Governor of Massachusetts as a cen- 
tral figure. Differing from most politi- 
eal tales, it is a story first of all, and 
the politics are incidental. Miss Je- 
wett is the star in the Century witha 
“Coon Dog” story, accompanied with 
inimitable pictures by Frost, 

Kipling’s tale of schoolboy life in 
England, which leads McClure’s, with 
the title ‘In Ambush,” is a very hu- 
morous production. The boys are 
ingenious, unlicked cubs, as most 
schoolboys are, with infinite resources 
in deviltry, and no respect for the feel- 
ings of other people. Granting them 
the usual hypothesis that the universe 
was made for boys, they behave in a 
very natural manner, and succeed in 
humiliating their tutors by masterful 
strategy. Kipling, with his customary 
instinct for new flelds, is annexing a 
new territory to his literary domain, 
Heretofore schoolboys have been writ- 
ten about for the delectation of other 
boys of their own age. Kipling inter- 
prets them to mature men. 

In a recent thoughtful essay, Mr. 
Wilbur Larremore says that “ Kipling 
must be regarded as the literary child 
of Anglo-Saxon unity.” He is not only 
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the poet of Imperial England, but of the 
Race. 

He certainly has revealed Imperial 
England to Americans, but so far his reve- 
lation of the American to his Imperial 
brothers has been inadequate. He made a 
good start in “‘ Captains Courageous,” but 


there are lots of phases of us which he 
must yet grasp before he can claim to be 
poet-laureate of the new Alliance. However, 
if all America can thereby claim Kipling, the 
sooner the Alliance is perfected the better. 
We could even afford to swap England the 
Philippines in exchange for Kipling, and 











Constance (who has been robbed of a kiss): I NEVER THOUGHT THAT OF YOU! NOW I SEE 
THAT YOU ARE JUST LIKE OTHER MEN. 





throw in a few poets of our own that Lirs is prepared 
to name in confidence. 
* * * 

NEW edition of Will Carleton’s “ Farm Ballads ” 
A (Harper) recalls a brand of poetry that flourished 
amazingly a quarter of a century ago. A more lyrical 
form of it has found recent favor in the 
poems of Riley. But Riley is too 
sophisticated. The old style poem 
that boys and girls wept over and 
droned at country school exhibitions 
was an affair of marvelous barrel-organ 
regularity in rhythm. A few lines of it 





would start a whole meeting-house fuli 

















of people to patting the floor with their ~~ 
feet. The troubles solved: by the poem _... 
were always of the simplest domestic 











kind that only needed a little horse- 








sense and religion to straighten them 
out. You always knew how it was 
coming out in the end, but you could 
suffer a heap while getting there. It 
could hardly be called poetry, but it 
favored pleasant emotions in the 
breasts of people who were just on the 
eve of plunging into ‘ Bitter-Sweet” 
and “ Katrina.” 
* * * 
ERTRUDE HALL shows in “ The 
Hundred and Other Stories” 
(Harper) a very original talent in 
story-telling. She has ideas of her 
own about people and plots—and they 
are not limited to a few kinds. The 
house-servants in ‘‘ The Hundred ” are 
just as cleverly charactered as the 
young people in ‘*Chloe.” Her phrases 
have a certain distinction that used to 
be associated with the short stories of 
Henry James. Sifted down, it is for \ ILL the author of “A Sparrow Tragedy” 
the most part the choice of words for intel- kindly send his or her name and address 
ligent reasons, founded on an exact knowl- to this office? 
edge of their use by writers of broad equip- 
ment and cosmopolitan culture. Droch. OLUNTEERS who are displeased with Colonel 
Roosevelt for saying that the Rough Riders 
were worth three regiments of State troops will 
please remember (1) that the Riders 
were much better armed than most of the 
Volunteers; (2) that they were picked 
men, chosen on account of ferocity of 
disposition, fighting qualities, or celeb- 
rity as athletes or swells; and (3) that, 
though brand new troops, they were 
promptly assembled, carefully and effi- 
ciently drilled, and given, in all particu- 
lars, the best chance that offered. They 
are good troops, but they ought to be. 








HE proof of a proclamation is in the 

reception of it, and inasmuch as 

the Porto Ricans seem to be entirely 

satisfied with the recent proclamation of 

General Miles, that manifesto must be rated 
as a tip-top document. 

As literature, however, it isnot much. Con- 
sidering how much General Miles writes, it is 
surprising how badly he does it. When it comes 
to a question of literary style, he is not in the 

‘‘A* SMALL COLD BOTTLE AND A HOT BIRD.” same class with General Shafter. 


One of the jish: HE’S A CRANK. HE COMES EVERY SUMMER AND LETS DOWN CLOTH BUTTERFLIES. 


A Recent ‘“ Conversazione.”’ 


= ONVERSAZIONES” still continue 

to be popular at the department 
stores. I have never been invited to one, 
and I felt so like an interloper when I at- 
tended one unasked last week that I with- 
drew very soon. 

I approached the hosiery counter, and 
found that the “conversazione” was 
already in progress, 

* Mame Quinlan has a face like a crime,” 
pleasantly remarked an angular young 
lady, whose own face resembled a misde- 
meanor at least. 

“Rosie, that just hits it off. I’d be 
ashamed to have a steady if I had a face on 
me like that.” 

I here interpolated: ‘I'd like to look at 
number 12 black socks, not too expen- 
sive.” 

** Rosie” glanced at me, but evidently con- 
sidered that I had taken the wrong cue to 
begin, for she went on: ‘Why, she’s so thinin 
the face that her cheeks crowd her tongue. 
Say, fer the love er crime look at that noo 
floorwalker. He looks dopey. I wonder 
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does he think everyone is noticin’ him. I 
wouldn’t bother with him if I had eyes in 
me ten fingers. Did you want anything? ” 
This to me, I felt unduly elated at having 
been recognized as a party to the “con- 
versazione,” and I thought enough of what 
I had said concerning socks to repeat it. 

**How much d’yer want to pay?” 

Before I had time to reply, the other party 
to the dialogue said: ‘‘ Oh, Rosie, are you 
go’n’ to the Ninth Ward Gentlemen’s Sons’ 
Pienic?” 

“If me mother gets me dress done in 
time. How much d’you say you wanted 
to pay?’ she asked me. She was evidently 
annoyed at me. She had not asked me to 
come to her counter. 

** Er—ten cents,” I said, being flustered. 

“We don’t have ’em as cheap as that.” 
Then to her friend: ‘‘ Say, I was to the ban’ 
concert at the park Sunday aft’noon, an’ it 
was jus’ gran’.” 

‘*Who took yer?” 





‘ieee 


“Never min’ who took me.” 
with a fascinating leer. 
socks fer a quarter. Oh, that 
reminds me. Stella Scanlan has 
a@ noo steady an’ he’s a terrible 
good-looker.” 

“He must make Stella look sick.” 

**T guess I won’t wait for those 
socks,” said I, 

It had just come over me that I 
was decidedly out of place. 

‘* Beezy Halloran lost her job 
last week. She was too inatten- 
tive, the floorwalker said.” 

I saw the floorwalker just then, 
but I didn’t say anything. I took 
the point of view that I had in- 
truded upon a social function to 
which I had not been asked, and 
I bought my socks at a “ gentle- 
men’s furnishing store” where 
they don’t have ‘‘conversaziones.” 

Charles Battell Loomis. 
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“‘How much d’you say you wanted to pay?” 
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“TIS SWEET TO HEAR THE WATCHDOG’S HONEST 
BARK.” —Byron, “* Don Juan.” 


Mark Twain. 
ARK TWAIN has written a great 


many bad things in his lifetime 
that have been good because he wrote 
them, and a great many good things that 
were not bad because someone else did 
not write them. He has a faculty of 
telling the truth by lying about it in such 
a way that it is immediately self-evident. 
Some men’s culture consists of branches, 
others of leaves, and dry at that; but 
Mark Twain’s is mostly root. He has no 
faculty for business, having an obsolete 
idea that when a man fails he should pay 
his creditors, an unforgivable trait at 
the best, and a matter of reproach for 
descendants. 

Mark has no distinguishing quality 
except an exaggerated intellect. He 
shakes hands, walks, talks, sits up 
and takes notice, and wears clothes 
just like Mark Twain. Once, when a 
boy, he parted his hair while diving, but 
this has long since been buried in the 
dead past. He has written a number of 
books since he came out, some of them 
volumes in two lines, and others longer 
and not so good. He was born with a 
frog in his throat, but it was liberated in 
time to give hima name. Since then he 
has been on the jump, and, having been 
born a humorist, he has not always 
landed in the softest spots. But what 


he has lost for himself has been gained 
by a great many others. 
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MARK TWAIN. 
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SHE BEING A FLIRT, HE RESIGNED FROw ENT, As 
AND NOW SHE REFUSES TO MARRY !' 








LIFE - 


ny 


7 
eg 


tat 


THE MRS OF War, 
| FROME ENT, AS HE 
ARRY 4 


DARED NOT LEAVE HER. 
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Chicago Daughter: WHO WAS PENELOPE, MAMMA? 


‘PENELOPE WAS A GRECIAN WOMAN, WHOSE HUSBAND, 


ULYSSES, WAS AWAY FOR THIRTY YEARS IN THE TROJAN WAR. 


DURING HIS ABSENCE SHE 


HAD MANY SUITORS, BUT SHE REMAINED FAITHFUL TO HER HUSBAND, AND WAITED PATIENTLY TILL HE RETURNED.” 


‘* SURELY THAT MUST BE A MYTH.” 


The Clubman. 


HE Clubman is a growth of the Nine- 
teenth Century, one of a night- 
blooming series of plants. He is a 
lu sem production, not a creation; and while 
certain human instincts in 

him have survived the 
ravages of small talk, big 
calves and Scotch whiskey, 
they are not abnormal, 
though they can be dis- 
tinguished and identified 
under the microscope. 
The Clubman must not 
be confused with the 

man who has a club; 
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the two are distinct and different branches 
of the human species. The former is a 
satellite in a solar system, in which the 
clubhouse is the sun and the music halls 
the constellations; the latter is a normal 
man, with reasonable excuses for exist- 
ence, to whom the club is a mere inci- 
dent in life. The Clubman wants to 
be known as the Clubman; he loves to 
pose as a bold, bad man—a real devil; he 
is proud of the cloven hoof and the 
cloven breath; and he affects riotous 
clothes and mortuary cigarettes. 
* * * 
HE Clubman is usually the progeny 
of a bull ora bear, or some other 


dull, toiling animal; and each is apt to 
apologize for the other. He is the legiti- 
mate corollary of that elaborate system 
of splurge, vanity and pretentious in- 
consequence which we call Society; he 
is a necessary bob on the tail of the 
social kite; as essential as the caterer and 
waiter, if not quiteas useful. The Club- 
man has his points. He is gifted with a 
large, soft head, an abnormal palate, an 
expert knowledge of music-hall ladies 
with exaggerated underpinning and 
digestive organs, a wealth of small talk, 
and a poverty of ideas. He imports his 
clothes, his ideals, his language, his 
accent, and his man, and has a dread- 














LIFE: 133 


This new species of human creature has not hitherto 
attracted much attention, except at the stage entrances of 
theatres and music halls; but science, which is very 

comprehensive in its reach, has now got its eagle eye 

on the Clubman, and proposes to differentiate and 
AS. _ Classify him. An expedition has been sent out by 

*<~ the Smithsonian Institute, armed with stickpins and 
flynets, which will invade New York at an early 
period with a view of securing some good specimens 
of the genus, which will be stuffed and articulated 
for the benefit of science and future generations. 


Joseph Smith. 


{/ 





ISMARCK’S death leaves the world somewhat short, for the 
time being, of grand old men. lope Leo is left; a re- 
markable man, to be sure, and very old, but not in a condition 
of health to encourage us to lean much weighton him. If there 
-s- are great men left in the world, however, the lack of age is a 
want that will constantly tend to correct itself. Very great 
men, as arule, are made of lasting materials, and are apt to 
reach advanced age. The typical grand old man is one who 
has shown great ability in high station, has borne heavy re- 
sponsibilities, and has maintained his energy and mental 
strength until very late in life. Lord Salisbury might make a 
fairly efficient grand old man, but he is out of health already. 
Considering the size of the vacancy, it would seem expedient 
for Mr. Cleveland to take care of himself and regard the laws 
of health. 





A Thoughtful Fiance. 


“Z > 
Yj y= ACK: Suppose I teach you to play cards now, 
lj 7 Ze . 
By 7 ” eff and then you'll know all about it after we’re 
— tadaalad a a ee married, 
° , aly ! y ¢ j 

‘REGINALD, I AIN'T REGISTERIN’ ER KICK ABOUT YER BUM WAGGIN, Marig: Won't that be lovely! What game will 
ER EVEN DE OLD SKATE OF A GOAT YE’VE RUNG IN FER A HOSS; BUT I DO you teach me? 
TINK YER MIGHT’VE REMOVED DE NAILS FRUM DE SEAT AFORE YER ASKED ‘* Solitaire.” 


ER LOIDY FER A DRIVE!” 


fully hard time trying to acclimate them. 
When he is removed from earth by an 
overdose of alcohol, or some benevolent 
epidemic, he dies happy in the knowl- 
édge that an unterrified press will record 
him as a Clubman, and will recite the 
many clubs he belonged to. And that is 
fame. 

His days are passed in slumber, or in 
gazing thoughtfully from club windows 
in close and masticatory communion with 
a walking-stick. His nights are divided 
between music halls, the Waldorf, and 
other dance halls; or at the club smok- 
ing-room, absorbing nicotine, conversa- 
tion and hot Scotch. 


* * * 
HE Clubman seldom sees the source of his 
supplies and the author of his being; 

their business hours are somewhat different. 


—____—- LARA: Are you engaged to Douglas for good? 
FS is known by the GERTRUDE: It looks so. I don’t think he'll 
photographs he keeps. ever be able to marry me. 














There comes a time when they do meet—in ee eae 


collision; then the apoplectic bull throws a fit, 
and the golden calf he worships is borne away 
to a jagcure. His absence causes acute 
anguish in the coulisses, and remarks—that are 


not acute—in the clubrooms. 






“MAY I JOIN YOU IN THE HAMMOCK?” 
“CERTAINLY, IF ’—— 




















UTOPIA. 
(After sketch by ‘“‘ Dusty Rhodes.’’) 
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Ian McCrockett. 
(Special Cable Dispatch.) 
BOGMYRTLEANDPEAT, 
Scotland, August —— 
I called yesterday upon Mr. 
Tan MeCrockett, the famous Kailyard novelist, at 
his pleasant home, No. 25 Thrumstochty Street. 

Mr. McCrockett was quite willing to talk when 
he learned that I represented an American paper. 

“What effect do you think the Spanish-Ameri- 
can war is likely to have upon kailyard literature, 
Mr. McCrockett?”’ 

The popular novelist filled two glasses with neat 
Scotch and passed one to me. ‘First, what do 
you think of our national beverage?” said he. 

“T think that we could not equal it in America 
unless we soaked two smoked herrings over- 
night in a bottle of rye.” 

Mr. McCrockett laughed at the sally and tossed 
off the contents of his glass. Then he said, 
slowly and in perfectly good English, for his 
Scotch is naturally only used for commercial 
purposes: ‘There are those among us who think 
that the war will lessen the output, but I am 
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ised my publishers that I would deliver to them at sundown, in good 
order, a Highland story with a superfine quality of dialect, and I have 
just two hours to do itin. Thanks for calling, and tell your people that 
the Spanish-American war won’t hurt the kailyarders a little bit, as they 
say in the States.” C. BL. 


Life’s Short Story Contest. 


fee names of the winners in the Short Story Contest 
will be announced in the next issue. As already 
stated, a large proportion of the contestants failed to enclose 
with their manuscripts'the necessary return postage. These 
manuscripts are now held in this office, and upon the receipt 
of stamps before September ist they will be returned to 
the authors. 











* MAM-MA!” 
‘““WELL, WHAT IS IT NOW?” 
““T HAVE THE TOOTHACHE !” 


more optimistic. Our plant was never in better working order; we have a public 
that is beginning to understand our gibberish; a public that thinks it likes it, and, 
as the dialect is our chief claim to recognition, we shall continue to work it for all 
it is worth, as you say in the States.” 

I sipped gingerly at the raw Scotch and said: “But, Mr. 
McCrockett, you do not grasp my meaning fully. It isnot that the 
Americans like Scotch less, but the warmore. They wanta war 
flavor to everything. That is why a prominent publisher asked 
Le Gallienne to rewrite Dickens, and lay all the scenes in Cuba, 
Porto Rico and the Philippines. It's war 
or nothing with Americans to-day.” 

The canny Scotchman filled our glasses 

again. Then he winked softly. ‘It will 
be just as easy to enlist the good people 
of Thrumstochty and send them to the 
American front. Kate 
Carnegie is eminently fitted 
to be a Red Cross nurse. 
Never fear, man. Kailyard 
literature is a growth that 
is not to be killed by a war. 
If a war story appeals to 
your people—and you say it 
does—why, a war story im- 
pregnated with hot Scotch 
dialect will be a winner 
from the word go, as you 
say in the States. 

“We've got to the point 
where we can turn out a 
first-class novel in whatever 
time may be demanded, and 
we'll simply set our clerks 
to work at manufacturing 
war color by the keg in our 
colored goods department, 
and the result will be a book 
that will make ‘ The Sticket 
Minister’ or ‘The Bonnie 
Brier Bush’ look like thirty 
cents, as you say in the 
States. Now you really 
must excuse me, as I prom- MAJOR-GENERAL WILLIAM R. SHAFTER. 


































THE AUTHOR AND THE CRITICS. 


When first I came out as an author 
Said I: ‘‘ Now the critics will say: 
‘An eriginal mind 
Of remarkable kind 
Has sprouted and blossomed to-day. 
His epigrams vivid and rare, 
His characters, too, I declare, 
Have a charm of their own which has never been known; 
It will drive older hands to despair.’ ” 
They were stupid and blind, were the critics; 
One said: “ ’Tis a hackneyed old plot, 
With a page now and then 
From the time-honored pen 
Of Thackeray, Fielding or Scott. 
For his incidents, such as they are, 
You haven't to search very far; 
And the compound he thickens with scenes out of Dickens, 
George Eliot, Verne and Dumas.” 
“His coloring,” so said another, 
“Is certainly wide in its scope— 
It includes many bits 
From the excellent wits 
Of Barrie and Anthony Hope; 
There are two or three things that we know 
To be taken straight out of Defoe. 
With Marie Corelli reduced to a jelly 
And flavored by Weyman & Co.” 
* For his style,” said a third, “if he has one, 
One might call it a hybrid of sorts, 
Since it has all the tags 
Of the halfpenny rags 
With a flavor derived from the Courts. 





For sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. 
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But we think it had better be known 
(If you judge by the grammar alone), 
To confess it is sad, but it’s really so bad 
That we think that it may be his own.” 
—Judy. 

A NEW ORLEANS man who was full of patriotism and 
liquor, and wanted to send a Fourth of July greeting to some 
friends in San Francisco, walked into the telegraph office, 
the destruction of many blanks, had a message 
framed to suit his fancy. He walked unsteadily to the clerk’s 
wicket and put the message down with forty cents. The 
clerk read it through and said, “ This will cost you six bits.”’ 
The sender looked bewildered fora moment. Then his face 
cleared, and with a beaming smile he said: ‘‘ Well, that’s all 
the money I’ve got. Send it as far—hic—as you can.” 

—Argonaut, 


and, after 


Ir was a pouring wet December Saturday night, and a 
late after-order had been issued altering the hours of divine 
service on the following day. The battalion orderly sergeant 
was reading the amendments by the light of a lantern to 
the shivering audience. “ District after-order,”’ he bellowed. 

‘Hours of divine service to-morrow. Denominations will 
ahenca as under: Church of England, 10:30; Kautholics, 8:15."’ 
The rain beat down relentlessly as he turned over the page of 
the order book. He observed at a glance that the Presby- 
terians, Wesleyans and Primitive Methodists were all to 
parade at the same hour, so the rest of the information he 
imparted in this precise form: ‘“ Fancy religions at 10 o’clock. 
Right turn. Dismiss.”— Wave. 

BILL: 


dinners ? 
JILL: Yes; 


Did you ever try any of Small’s twenty-five-cent 


I ate three of them to-day, at noon. 
— Yonkers Statesman, 
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HARPER AND BROTHERS : NEW YORK AND LONDON, 


M* iah's Mourning. By Ruth McEnery Stuart. 
Meg of the Scarlet Foot. By W. Edwards Tirebuck, 






CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS: NEW YORK. 
Vols. I. and ITI. 






Stories by Foreign Authors. 
French. 

The King’s Jackal. By Richard Harding Davis. 

Rhoda Fleming. By George Meredith. 

The Egoist. By George Meredith. 

Stories by Foreign Authors. Scandinavian. 

Stories by Foreign Authors. Russian. 

Yesterday in the Philippines. By Joseph Earle Stevens, 

Life Is Life. By Zack. 


German, 












LONDON AND NEW YORK, 


By Gilson Willets. 
By Gilson Willets. 


F. TENNYSON NEELY 
His Neighbor's Wife. 
Anita, the Cuban Spy. 







GEORGE H. RICHMOND AND SON: NEW YORK, 
The Potentate. 


Ezekiel’s Sin. 





By Frances Forbes-Robertson. 
By J. H. Pearce. 






HENRY HOLT AND COMPANY: NEW YORK. 





The Prisoner of Zenda. By Anthony Hope. 
Rupert of Hentzau. By Anthony Hope. 















A NEw post office was established in a small village away 
out West, and a native of the soil was appointed postmaster, 
After awhile complaints were made that no mail was sentout 
from the new office, and an inspector was sent to ingquir 
into the matter. He called upon the postmaster, and asked 
why no mail had been sent out. The postmaster pointed j 
a big and nearly empty mailbag hanging up in a corner, aud 
said: ‘‘ Well, [ ain't sent it out ‘cause the bag ain't nowhers| 
nigh full yet !""—Argonaut. 



























The Inter- 
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Sent Everywhere 

by mail or express. 
663 Broapway . 
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Summer Outing HOTEL VENDOME 


The Leading Hotel of 


BOSTON. 


| On the Back Bay Boulevard, 
COMMONWEALTH AVE. 


WHITE MOUNTAINS. 


PROFILE HOUSE 


AND COTTAGES. 
leading summer resorts, 
modern improvement. 
Golf links and all popular attractions. 
GREENLEAF. 








KUROPEAN AGENTS—Messrs. Brentano, 
37 Avenue de l’Opera, Paris. 
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Open June 30th. 
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about life insurance may 
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P be wrong. 

know the truth, send for 

POST- “ How and Why,” issued 

by the PENN MUTUAL 

LIFE, 921-3-5 Chestnut 
Street, P hilade Iphia. 
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LIFE’S COMEDY. | 


HE eleventh number of LIFE’S COMEDY is now ready. It 
contains thirty-two pages of beautifully printed illustra- 
tions on heavy calendered paper, with a specially decorated | 


cover printed in colors. 
Drawings by Gibson, Wenzell, 

Johnson, Sullivant and others. 
For sale on all News-stands. 


Toaspern, Van Schaick, 


Price, Twenty-five cents. | 
This Number is entitled 


“LORDS OF CREATION.” 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
19 West Thirty-first St., New York City. 


22d ANNUAL DOG SHOW 


WESTMINSTER 
KENNEL CLUB. 


This Show was held in the Madison Square Garden, New York City, 0 
February 21, 22, 23 and 24, 1898. 

publication 

and eighty pages, 6'4x10 inches. 

famous artist, printed in three colors from half-tone plates. 

| five pages of fine illustrations of typical dogs of best known breeds, with 
articles on their chief characteristics and scales of points for judging. 

About ninety-six pages contain names of the dogs entered, 

| pedigree and list of prize winnings, and owners’ 

a | A “marked” edition of the book is published, which gives the names of 

the PRIZE WINNERS in all CLASSES. This is a standard book of reference 


for the dog of 1898, and will be sent to any address on receipt of 50 cents. 
Address, 
























is a handsome book of about one hundred 






The cover is an exquisite design by 4 
There are thirty: 
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names and addresses. 






Life Publishing Compu 
19 & 24 West dist str 
New York City. 

















Absolutely Reliable Always 


emington 


Standard Typewriter. 


WYCKOFF, SEAMANS & BENEDICT, 
327 Broadway, New York. 





TEETH BREATH. 


A Sample Phial for the postage, three cents, if you mention this publication. 
Address, P. O. Box 247, New York City. 
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: The Best is the Cheapest} 


Rae’s Olive Oil is both the best 
and cheapest, quality considered. 





|_ The Chemical Analysis of S. Rae & Co.’s 
» Finest Sublime Lucca Oil, made Sept. 15th, 18%6, 
ge by the Ledoux Chemical Laboratory, declares it to 
i be “unadulterated by admixture with any other oil 
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ba) lor other substance. It is free from rancidity and all 
othe undesirable qualities, and it is of Superior 


Quality and Flavor.’’ 


S. RAE & CO., Leghorn, Italy. 


Established 1836. 
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A better Cocktail at home than is served over any bar in the World. 


‘THE — = 


COCKTAILS 


MANHATTAN, MARTINI, 
WHISKEY, HOLLAND GIN, 
TOMGIN, VERMOUTH and YORK. 


We guarantee these Cocktails to be made 
of absolutely pureand well matured liquors 
and the mixing equal to the best cocktails 
served over any barin the world. Being 
compounded in accurate proportions, they 
will always be found of uniform quality. 

Connoisseurs agree that of two cocktails 
made of the same material and propor- 

5 jons the one which is aged must be the 
etter. 
-£ Try our YORK Cocktail made without 
.> , any sweetening—dry and delicious. 
bs For Sale on the Dining and Buffet Cars 
© # of the principal railroads of the U.S. 


AVOID IMITATIONS. 
For Sale by all Druggists and Dealers. 


39 Geena N. Y., Hartford, Gene. 20 Piccadilly, W. London, Eng. 





We earnestly request our subscribers to give us a full 
week’s notice of any intended change in their address. Notice 
of change should reach us by Thursday to affect the issue of 
the following week. 

Under a recent act of Congress, paper mail will not be 
forwarded to a new address, no matter whether instructions are sent 
to the local post office or not, unless addressee also sends stamps to that 
office to prepay cost of re-mailing. 

Letters are forwarded without any trouble, but papers must 


be paid for a second time if they are to be forwarded. 





Three ofa Kind 3 


beat two pairs, 
but one pair of 


Sized) Braces 


beats two pairs of any other make. 


It’s in the “graduated” cord ends— 
Elastic in places for comfort; 
Non-elastic in places for durability. 


Ask your furnisher for the “Endwell,” 
or send 5vec. tora ~_ Dy a postpaid. 
Cheaper model, the for 25c. 
Scarf fastener free, Ae, pe furnisher’s 
name if he does not keep “Endwell Braces.” 


CHESTER SUSPENDER CO. 


3 Decatur Ave., Roxbury Crossing, Mass. 


SOB 88888808 





FREE 
EXHIBITION 
Of LANDSCAPES 


Persons traveling between New York 
and Chicago on one of the New York 
Central’s twenty-four hour trains, have 
an exhibition of landscapes unequaled 
elsewhere. 

First,—There are 142 miles of river 
and mountain scenery between New 
York and Albany, includirg the Cats- 
kill Mountains and the ever-varying 
pictures of the historic Hudson River. 

Second,—The Mohawk Valley, which 
for more than two hundred years has 
been celebrated in’song and story for its 
exquisite beauty. 








A copy of a48-page folder on the Adiron- 
dack ountain Kegion, with complete 
map in colors, will be sent free, postpaid, 
on receipt of a two-cent stamp, by George 
H. Daniels, General Popecneet er soem, 
Grand Central Station, New 








SELF-SATISFACTION, 


Oh, a chimpanzee 
In a tropic sea 
Cast a telepathic eye 
On a scientist 
Who his way had missed 
And by chance came wandering by. 
And they stopped to converse and relieve the tedium 
With thought-transfer as the simple medium. 


And the scientist, 
With a haughty twist 
Of his head, remarked, “ I’d teach 
E’en a chimpanzee 
To be wise like me, 
If he had the gift of speech. 
But you can’t make even a lame apology 
At articulation or etymology.” 
Thought the chimpanzee 
“That is why I’m free 
Frpm each quibble and crafty game. 
E’en a scientist 
Oft the truth has missed 
While the wrong man gets the blame. 
When we rise, it is due to our own capacity, 
And not to a vulgar and cheap mendacity.” 


Then the scientist 
Turned and shook his fist 
At the ape who sat aloft, 
While the chimpanzee 
Grinned in silent glee 
At the learnéd man who scoffed. 
Each left with a look of calm authority 
And a sense of serene superiority. 
—Philander Johnson, in Washington Star. 


A MAINE soldier-boy writes home that an Arkansas guard, 
who was talking with a Maine sentry recently, said: ‘*’S near 
I can see, ther ain’t much difference atween we uns and you 
uns, ‘cept we uns reckon an’ you uns guess.” 

“That's about all, neighbor,” replied the Maine man, 
“cept that we can guess a darn sight better than you can 
reckon.” — Argonaut. 


INFANT HEALTH, 


Inquiries prompted the publication of ‘‘ INFANT HEALTH ”? 
in pamphlet form by the N. Y. Condensed Milk Company, 
New York, and the appreciation of its value led to an elab- 
orate edition, sent on application. 


“Just think of Chicago being for four days withouta 
newspaper,”’ said Jinks. 

“I don’t believe it ever happened,” said Binks; “it’sa 
canard, to make the city attractive to residents.”—Bazar. 


BILL: Did you read about that fellow writing a poem on 
@ fifty-dollar bill? 
JILL: No; the editor kept it, of course? 
“No; he returned it.’ 
“What! An editor return a fifty-dollar bill?” 
“Yes; he didn’t know what it was.” 
—Yonkers Statesman, 


W.S. GILBERT, the English dramatist, was lunching not 
long ago in a country hotel, when he found himself in com- 
pany with three cycling clergymen, by whom he was drawn 
into conversation. When they discovered who he was, one 
of the party asked Mr. Gilbert how he felt “in such a grave 
and reverend company.” 

“I feel,” said Mr. Gilbert, “like a lion in a den of 
Daniels.””—Argonaut, 


THE wife of a certain bookseller presented him with 
eleven sons, one after another. The good man carried his 
professional spirit in family life, so he named them “ Pri- 
mus,” ‘“Secundus,” ‘Tertius,’ and so on to “ Decimus.” 
He concluded it was time to stop at the eleventh, so he named 
him “ Finis.’’ But it was not finis. There was yet another to 
come—a daughter this time—so he called her “ Errata.” 

—T.t-Bits, 

WHILE some Swiss militiamen were resting from their 
drill, one of the men stepped from the ranks to light his cigar 
from that of the officer. The latter took this evidence of the 
“spirit of freedom” in good part, out said: “In the Prussian 
Army you could not have done this, John.” 

“Right you are,” was the prompt reply; “but in the 
Prussian Army you could not be an ofticer.”"—Argonaut. 





Prince of Wales’s Favorite Wine, 


de LOSSY-HOLDEN CHAMPAGNE. 


As the eyes are the 
windows of the soul, so 
are the teeth the doorway 
to the portal from whence 
issue the creations of the 
mind. 


RuBifoam 


is a dentifrice in 
every way worthy of its 
great mission. It cleanses 
perfectly, and delightfully 
perfumes the breath, on 
which are wafted the words 
that reflect the thoughts. 


Popular price, 25c. Send 2c. stamp for sample 
vial. Address E. W. Hoyt & Co., Loweil, Mass. 





You Cannot Make Fine Bread 


THE BEST 

Solid Back Brus 
for a lady to use. gS F 
THE GODIVA, 

Genuine Ebony. 


Is Made 
Better in Quality 


than anything stamped France 
or Germany. 


ROBERT LOW’S SON, 








from cheap flour and slipshod methods, 
neither can good whiskey be made from 
cheap grain and careless ways. Com- 
parison will show you the difference 
between the great bulk of the whiskies 
offered and our 


OLD CROW RYE 





which is made from the best materials 
money can buy. Also own the best 
spring of water in the State, use the 
original formula of James Crow, and 
feed no animals, with their filthy sur- 
roundings and stench. We wish every 
one could go there and inspect the 
premises. 


im =. Send to us for the James Crow Booklet. 
4 Sent Free. 


H.B. KIRK & CO., 


69 Fulton Street, 
Also Broadway and 27th Street. 


Sole Agents for Great Western Wine. 





Williams’ Soaps sold everywhere, but sent by mail if 
» your dealer does not supply you. 
Williams’ Shaving Stick, 25 cts. 
Genuine Yankee Shaving Soap, 10 cts. 
Luxury Shaving Tablet, 25 cts. 
Swiss Violet Shaving Cream, 50 cts. 
Jersey Cream (Toilet) Soap, 15 cts. 


Williams’ Shaving Soap (Barbers’), 6 Round Cakes, 
1lb.,40c, Exquisite alsofor toilet. Trial cake for ac, stamp. 


THE J.B.WILLIAMS CO. 
mel ierel.| GLASTONBURY CONN SIDNEY 
ou L ST.W 6| CLARENCE ST 








Lazy Liver 


“ET have been troubled a great deal 
with a torpid liver, which produces constipa- 
tion. I found CASCARETS to beall you claim 
for them, and secured such relief the first trial, 
that I purchased another supply and was com- 
pletely cured. Ishall only be too glad to rec- 
ommend Cascarets whenever the opportunity 
is presented.” J. A. SMITH. 

2920 Susquehanna Ave., Philadelphia, Pa. 


CANDY 
CATHARTIC 


TRADE MARK REGISTERED 


PECULATE THE UNE 


Pleasant, Palatable, Potent, Taste Good. Do 
Good, Never Sicken, Weaken, or Gripe. 10c, 25c, 50c. 


«. CURE CONSTIPATION. ... 


Sterling Remedy Company, Chicago, Montreal, New York. %20 


NO-TO-BAG fii, to UWE Tobacco Habis 











Usethe Great English Remedy 


BLAIR’S PILLS 


Safe, Sure, Effective. 50c. & $1 
DRUGGISTS, or 224 William St., N. ¥. Pe 
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LUDOVICUS DUPON HAS MADE ME A PRESENT OF THIS PAINTING, AND I AM FURIOUS, 
“ puRIOUs?”’ 

HE HAS PUT A DEDICATION ON IT WHICH MAKES IT HARDEN TO SELL. —Journal Amusant. 





“GRIT, GUMPTION AND GUNNERY!” 











THE LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 


THE YANKEE NAVY 


BY 


TOM MASSON. 


i, tie Ws 


Profusely Illustrated with Original Drawings and by Old 
Prints of the Period. 


Price, $1.00, bound in cloth, with cover in colors. 





This work, while being an accurate narrative of the achievements of the 
American Navy from its inception to the destruction of Cervera’s flect, 
possesses all the interest and excitement of a story of adventure. 

The only book on the subject that presents in condensed form the com- 


plete history of our Glorious Navy. 
Other attractive books, illustrated by the best artists, will follow in proper 


season, 
LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 


19 and 21 West 3Ist St., New York. 











August 18, 1993 





TOAST 
American 
Warships 


Evans’ 
Ale 


both of which have shown 
the world just what Amer- 
ican pluck, energy and 
brains can do. 


Evans’ Ale came with the 
Dawn of Liberty and is 
as American as theUnited 
States. 





STATEMENT 


OF THE 


TRAVELER} 


Life and Accident 


Insurance Company, 
OF HARTFORD, CONN. 
Chartered 1863. [Stock.] Life and Accident 
Insurance. 


JAMES G. BATTERSON, Pres't. 


Hart’ rd, Conn., January 1, 1898. 
P£ID-UP CAPITAL . . $1,000,000.00 


Assets (Accident Premiums in 

the hands of Agents not in- 

cluded) . .* .. . « « $22,868,994.16 
Liabilities . . . . . . +. - 19,146,859. 


Excess Security to Policy- 
holders “atl ee ts 


~~ 


MA CHERIE ... QUAND JE PENSE QU’AVANT DE TE CONNAITRE JE TE DETESTAIS’ PAUL M’AVAIT TANT PARLE 


DE TOI.... JE TE CROYAIS D'UNE BEAUTE.... EXTRAORDINAIRE! |! !—Le Courier Frangais. 
- $3,722,685.19 





JULY 1, 1898. 


F Total Assets (Accident Pre- 
a TRY miums in the hands of 
Agents notincluded) . . . $24,103,986.67 
4 Sleep? Total Liabilities ..... 19,859,291.48 
Can { Excess Security to Policy- 
Work ? holders cc ewe eo « SH 


MARIAN! WINE : 
D . t > The tdeal French Tonic for BODY «0 Paid to Policy-holders since 
l g € S Bings 1668, Endorsed by BRAIN er - $35,660,940.19 


Paid to Policy-holders January- 
a 
ediate - 


asting - Efflcacious - Agreeable =| sms ixisisinios iv 


Life Insurance in Force . . . 94,646,669.00 








pis 








. Ja 
1D) 


jou, ley Wii" - = GAINS, 
\ i 6 MONTHS—JANUARY TO JULY, 1898. 
ee a ae $1,234,992.51 
In Surplus (to Policy-holders) . 622,060.12 
In Insurance in Force (Life De- 

partment only) . . . . . . 2,764,459.00 
Increase in Reserves .... 705,642.18 
Premiums Received, 6 Months . 2,937,482.77 


eZ). 





4 © ; JOHN E. MORRIS, Secretary. 

Used by persons of refinement. Imported into America Nese . EDWARD V. PRESTON, Sup’t of Agencies. 
for three-quarters of a Century. Be sure to get ‘* No. AG iS J. B. LEWIS, M.D., Med. Director and Adjuster 
4711,’ which is the standard in all civilized countries. : SYLVESTER C. DUNHAM, Counsel. 


MULHENS & KROPFF, N. Y., U. S. AGENTS. 














New York Office: 31 Nassau St. 
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